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persuaded myself that the yet unopened
missive contained instructions which
chimed with my wishes. Unfortunately,
however, it was too dark to read the
letter without a light, and I had no mat-
ches ! Neither, very curiously, had San-
deman! At any rate, we did not find
any in our pockets : so we held a short
council of war; and decided that in the
absence of instructions, we felt it our
duty to proceed to the lately beleaguered
village, and learn all we could about the
movements of the enemy. We took the
messenger with us as a guide, and in
another hour had reached our destina-
tion.
The brave defenders were delighted to
see us; but they informed us that the
rebels had not gone far, and would cer-
tainly return in the morning; and they
implored us not to leave them to their
fate.
On inquiring how many fighting men
they could muster, we found that they
could turn out about a hundred muskets
and matchlocks of sorts. I then asked